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place where Cervantes walked, how small it is, though
full of life still in the cool evenings, when the whole city
seems to gather there under the arcades to listen to the
music, or to drink Horckatas, or to talk with a friend.
Among that throng of grave and restless people, priests
and beggars, light women and soldiers, the world and his
wife, simpler perhaps, but scarcely more picturesque than
in London or Paris, he who is blessed with the seeing eye
may discern, I think, many a familiar figure, and among
them surely Dona Tolosa herself, she who was no better
than she should have been, but in whom Don Quixote
saw nothing but modesty and perfection.    For the most
wonderful history of the world, and the most blessed
and wise book that we may ever read, tells us how on
that first quest, before Don Quixote was made a knight,
he came to a certain inn and found there two strolling
wenches with the landlord, and among them they dubbed
him knight.    And afterwards 'he ordered  one  of the
ladies to gird on his sword, which she did with the most
obliging freedom and discretion too, of which not a little
was needful to keep them from bursting with laughter at
every period of the ceremonies. ... At girding on of the
sword the good lady said, 'God make you a fortunate
knight, and give you success in battle!'   Don Quixote
asked her name, that he might know thenceforward to
whom he was indebted for the favour received, for he
intended her a share of the honour he should acquire by
the valour of his arm.   She replied with much humility,
that she was called Tolosa, and was a cobbler's daughter,
of Toledo, who  lived at the little shops   of Sancho
Senegas; and wherever she was she would serve and
honour him as her lord.   Don Quixote then desired her
for his sake thenceforward to add to her name the Don
and to call herself Dofia Tolosa; which she promised to
do/   Not far away you may still find the place where
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